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French. Ambassador's house is a very pleasant one.
Numbers of English arrive every day.'

* Naples: January 11, 1792.

c It rains and blows eternally, and does everything
but freeze. One is under confinement absolutely; as
Lord Dalkeith says, it is like being in Noah's ark when
the flood was going off, for the tops of the mountains
are alone to be seen. We had such a hurricane two
nights ago of wind, hail, rain, thunder and lightning,
as actually blew in one of Lady Plymouth's windows,
shutters and all. All the English have been ill; Lady
Carnegie among them.1 She is pleasanter than ever,
and reminds me often of Sir Gilbert in her quiet
comical way and fun. Lord Malmesbury and Mr.
Ellis are quite charmed with her. She draws delight-
fully from nature, and has done a trio of Kaunitz, La
Petite Veuve, and her footman, which will enchant Six
Gilbert, who knows them.

1 Daughter of Andrew Elliot, and first cousin of Sir Gilbert;
married Sir David Carnegie, grandfather of the present Earl of South-
esk. She lived to an advanced age (dying in 1860), and was remarkable
through life for her powers of mind, her conversational gifts, the charm
of her disposition, and, above all, for her deep and unaffected piety.
Surrounded in middle life by a band of daughters gifted with many of
her own best and distinguishing qualities, she and they kept up an un-
failing intercourse with their Elliot cousins; and many letters of far
later date bear testimony to bright and happy meetings at Minto,
Kinnaird, Edinburgh, and London, where Jeffrey, Playfair, Lord Webb
Seymour, Francis Horner, John Murray, the Clerks, and last, not least,
Lord Ltvnsdowne and Lord John Russell, were the habitual frequenters
of a society which playfully termed itself the * Brown-toast Club/ ia
allusion to the tea and toast distributed under the auspices of Lady
Elliot and Lady Carnegie.